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No one answered. The Sacred Camel gazed at me with
her sad maternal eyes and her foamy lips.

" Where is Catapha, Mother of the World ? " I asked.

She continued to chew placidly.

Suddenly I burst into laughter. I understood. Catapha
concealed himself. He would appear at the right moment,
when I, his High Priest, invoked his presence among the
worshippers of the earth.

I joined the procession. We reached the temple. A great
totem pole watched the entrance. But whose head was
carved upon it ? Was it the Great Ape's, or another god's ?
Where was the beak of the sacred parrot ? Where was the
image of the Sacred Camel, Mother oi the World? The
people crawled on all fours around the pole, and crept in
single file into the house of worship.

A thick scent struck me. It was not the sacred scent
of the Great Ape. It was not the wild scent of the jungle.
My nostrils distended trying to grasp the odour.

Over the altar hung a large cage, out of which glared a
ferocious, giant rat, his sharp teeth bared, his whiskers
shivering, his tail wound around the bars.

The people fell upon their faces, grinding their teeth. The
priest stretched his arms over them, and chanted:

" Give praise unto Kikiriki, the Great Rat, Father of the
World! "

" Praised be Kikiriki/' the worshippers responded*

My fists clenched.

The priest turned toward the cage.

" 0 Mighty God, O Great Rat, who has created man in
thy image, watch over us! Destroy the wicked Cat, and
bring plenty upon earth! Let our teeth be as sharp as thine,
that we might gnaw our enemies ! "

The worshippers ground their teeth.

" O Great Rat, there is no God, save Thou !"

Furious, I shouted;  " Y$u lie! "